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During our two-and-one-half month working season on Silver Bank, we put into 
Puerto Plata on the north coast of the Dominican Republic every two weeks to 
replenish our supplies, change a few crew, and take a short break in the routine. 
The Dominican peso recently was devalued by about 50%, allowing us the luxury of 
a lobster dinner for about $6.00, or a tailor-made shirt for about $5.00. There 
are several resort beaches nearby, and our time ashore has been both inexpensive 
and fun. 


However, our last visit turned into a longer stay than usual because of mechanical 
problems with our anchoring system. During this delay in port, the Zodiac team 
ventured overland to Samana Bay, rented a small boat, and went cruising on the bay, 
all in one boat. One day they saw five whales and obtained several fluke photo- 
graphs. Their impression was that Samana held a promising future as a survey area. 
For those of us on board it was a hectic four days before the problem was set right, 
and we were able to escape to the relative tranquility of the high seas. 


As we arrived on the Bank, we were greeted by yet another cold front with cloudy 
skies and heaving seas. Our students have become suntanned old salts by now, and 
suffered little discomfort from our first day and night pitching about while anchored. 
The second day was too windy for practical work to proceed, but we were able to move 
into the lee of the main reef and find a more comfortable anchorage. Our Zodiac 

team in two inflatables has been hard at work, weather permitting, spending literally 
every daylight hour out photographing flukes. Their efforts have been well-rewarded 
with many outstanding shots, several matching fluke photographs taken off Greenland 
and in Massachusetts Bay and the Gulf of St. Lawrence. 


Ken Balcomb, our Chief Scientist, has been using our two inflatables to help collect 
data both above and below the surface. By now, nearly all the students have had 
the rare opportunity to swim with the humpback whales, diving from the inflatable 
boats. This afternoon a curious pair of whales played with seven of our swimmers 
for about an hour, eventually following them back to REGINA and staying nearby 
while everybody went below for dinner. Also this afternoon we were treated to a 
spectacular demonstration of breaching as two energetic humpbacks spent nearly an 
hour trying to throw themselves up out of the water. The subsequent re-entry of 
their sixty tons of mass sends up an explosive splash of breath-taking proportions. 
This activity was complemented by the presence of several ''rowdy groups'' of four 
to ten whales each, dashing about just in sight, churning the waters with displays 
of lob-tailing, flipper-flapping, and generally aggressive behavior. 


By late afternoon we were able to chart ten new coral heads as we worked our way 
southeastward along the reef. After a slow start, we have had a beautiful and suc- 
cessful end to the week. 

Respectfully submitted, 


EVAN LOGAN, Master 
ORV REGINA MARIS 
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A sailor's life is most often filled with contrasts. His existence is often balanced 
somewhere between the predictable routine of a watch on a tranquil night and the 
gut-wrenching spectre of doom that lies in a raging gale. As it was, the final two 
weeks of Expedition 84.1 began with a delayed departure and a frustrating series of 
problems in the engine room. Scientists, students with projects yet to finish, and 

a crew that is always eager to put to sea, all wanted to know when we were going to 
leave. To occupy the expertise in port, our science team and students rented vans, 
collected gear, and travelled overland to Samana Bay to further study the whales there. 
However, to add to our problems, one of the vans collided with a herd of goats and 
ended up capsized in a ditch. No one was seriously injured, but two of the scientists 
decided to fly home rather than risk tropical infections. 


After a final marathon session in the engine room, it was all systems go and at last 
we put to sea. Our first day back out on the bank was one of the two calmest days 
thus far in the season. In spite of the thinning whale population this late in March, 
the data began to flow in. 


The following day was remarkably calm, with light air from the north and lots of sunshine. 
This day was highlighted by a pair of humpbacks who were unusually curious. 

They seemed to be having as much fun as our swimmers, so I climbed down from my perch 
on the mainmast to go for a swim. With a sense of anticipation, I eased quietly into 
the water. Although whales are very large, they are generally very timid creatures. 

I joined Ken Balcomb, our chief scientist, who was already in the water shooting color 
movies. Diving down for a better look, a pair of humpbacks came gliding silently my 
way and stopped directly beneath me. Their large eyes watching, quick and intelligent, 
they rose up slowly beneath me. So began a half-hour swim with two of the most 
delightful diving companions. Unlike the ship with its linear movement, the whale is 
free from the bonds of gravity. Its remarkably agile body and wing-like flippers give 
it more the appearance of a creature in flight. Together or apart, this pair swam as 
though they were of the same mind. It was the most natural form of dance I have ever 
seen. It was a slow motion ballet, a truly enchanting encounter. Ken's filming of 
this performance should provide a memorable scene for all who attend our annual meeting. 


The rest of that week, we were graced with calm, sunny weather, as we surveyed the more 
exposed western edge of the bank. With the help of the Zodiac team, our collecting of 
data was rewardingly high for this late in the season. In spite of a few setbacks, 

the expedition ended with smiles of satisfaction from all aboard as we did our final 
population census and sailed off the southern edge of the bank. 


Respectfully submitted, 


EVAN LOGAN, Master 
ORV REGINA MARIS 
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